

The Tragedy 

Vpon Ms party for the,gaine thereof, j 

;/vnd thereupon he fends you this good news t , 

“that thisrfamevepy day, your enemies, _ 

The kindred 9 f the^ucerie,tBuft * • 

Hafi. Indeed 1 am no mourner for tliis-news, 
Becaufethey haue beene ftill mine .enemies; 

But that ile giue my voyce on Richard T fide, 

To barre my mafters heires in true detent,. 

God knows I will not-doe it to the.death. „ jiL 
Cat-God keep? your Lordfliip in that gracious mind. 
Haft. ButI flnalllaughatthis* twelmopth hence ? 

That they who brought me tg my mafters hate* >n 

5 liue to looke vpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby. Cat . What-, my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

3le lend fome packing that yet thinke^ not Onf it* 

Cat* Tis afvile thing to dye my gracious Lord, 

When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it- , y. 
Haft. O mondrous,monfltous,and fo it fa Is out 
With Riuers yaugh&K^Graj , and fo twill doe 
With fome men clfe, who thinke themfeluesaslafe 
As thousand Lwho as thou know ft are dea.re 
To Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

Cat - The Princes both make high account of you } 

For they account his head vpon the bridge: 

Haffi know they do^and I haue well deferud it^ , 
Enter Lord Stanley, y 

WhatmyL* where is your BoareTpeare man? 

'Fear e you the Bcrc,and goe ywfo vnprouided ? 

Stau. My L. good morrow : good morrow Catesby. 
You may ieft on, but by the holy Ro<?d, 

I doe not like thefefeuerall counlel^. a *'• 

El aft. My L. I hold my life as deare as you doc yours, 
And neuer in my life I doe proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that 1 know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am? 

Stan, The lords at Pomfret when they rode from London 
'Vy ere ipeund, and luppofd. their ftates was f«re, v 


,/0r ^ of Richard Tfnrd. 

Andindcede had no cau cto miftruft : 

'j S € t you fee how foonc the day orecaft. 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 
p r av God I fay, I prone a needl&fe coward. 

But come rdf Lord fhall we to the T ower ? 

Haft. I go a but Hay, heate you not the new es • 

J-JL Tiiic day thole men voti-talke of.are beheaded, y 
^ Sja. They for- their truth might better wearetheir beads. 

Then fome that' bane accufea them wearetheit hats: _ 
gilt come my L. let vs away. Exit-L- Stanley fir Car 

Haft- Go you before lie follow prcfently. 

Eater n y 'P\irjftH : ftntr 

Haft.W ell met Haftings, how goes the world with thee ? 
Purfk he better that -it pleafe your g««4Lordfhip toask? 

. > 41 aft. 1 tell thee fcllowy tis bettet with me now, 

1 hen when I met thee laft where now wc meete : 

Then was I going prilbrter to the Tower. 

Kv the fuggeftio'n ofthe Queenes alics : 

Tut now I tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfe ). : 

This day thofe enemies arepirtto’deathj 
And I in better ftatetheneuer l was. 

Pur. God hold ittbyoOr Hoh6u‘rsgodd content;" 
iAdLGramercy H a slings > hold fpend thou that. . 

Ht-giueshimhisptrfe . 

Pur. God faue your Lox&ftdf -Exit. Fur. Enter d Piieft. 
Haft . What Sir Iohn, youarewelTmet : 
Jambeholdingtoyoufor yourdaftdayes exercife ; 

Comethe next Sabbath, and 1 will content you -Hewhifpers 
Enter Buckinghath- ( in his care.- 

15«c.HoW how Lord Chamberlains, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they doe need the Prieft. (Priefty 
wm Your Honour hath-no ftriuing workein hand. 

Hast. Good faith, - and when I met this holy man,' 
Thofe menyou talkeof, came into my' tairtdc- « ’ 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

A«r .Ido, but long Tfhallnot ftay, 

I fhall returns before your Lordfliip thence,' 

Haft . Tislike enough for I ftay diimerthere.' 0 y : T,' 
LWAndTupper to© although thou knoweft it not f *' 

Come 



